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ay GUILE AND TREACHERY ALEX HARTLEY MAD RISEN TO THE MEAD OF A LARGE INDUSTRIAL 
OCOANfZATON' HE WAS A MAN HUNGRY FOR POWER ' BlT ONLY SO MUCH ROWER CAN BE 
GRASPED 0V A MAN IN ONE LIFETIME ‘ THEN HARTLEY FOUND THE ANSWER ...THE ANSWER 
TO IMMORTALITY... 

%e FOREVER 










































































































































































TIME PASSED...SOMETIMES HARTLEY THOUGHT HE WOULP 
PIE...BUT THEN HE WOULP REMEMBER HIS PURPOSE 
ANP LOOK FOR WARP TO IMMORTALITY ANP HIS PESTINY 
AS FUTURE RULER OF THE WORLP, ANP THIS WOULP 
SUSTAIN H IM 1 CONSTANTLY, HE ASKED THE QUESTION ... 










































































M! LLIONS..., 

PERHAPS 

TRILLIONS. 

OF MILES 

; ai 

MOV I NO. ... 
BREATHIN®. »• 

their hearts 

HADN'T CON¬ 
TRACTED ONCE 
S1NCE THAT 
meteorite 
had let in 
the intense 

AND ABSO¬ 
LUTE ZERO 

temperature 

OF OUTER 
SPACE/ 


’EARTH LOOMED AHEAD. . . 
IN THE INFINITV OF S! 
MIRACLE TO PERCEIVE I 
OCEAN OF NOTHINGNESS: 


IN THAT STRANGE PLACE FOR 
,RKED, TIMELESS INTERVAL/ 






































































































































































































































PROFESSOR DAMIEL SM. 1 LEO BAI N TREE *S LAST LETTER 'WAS HA WO - CARRIE D FROM A 
NILLA^ZO.OGO FEET UP I N THE ANDES 1W CENTRAL PERU/ IT 'WAS SENT TO DR. 
■A-HlJkPT BAIWTREE, A NOUTHFUL ARCHEOLOGIST AMD IT COW TA I WED STARTLIWG 

. I LCfr SHE O -lll. M Il iHWH 


3* SHE CONTROLLED THIS 

CREATURE 'WHEW I EWTERED 
THE chamber BUT IT'S GOME 
MAD WO*/ IF I PERISH .SHE *1 
v DIE TOO/ 


letter from his uncle, came a 

TELEGRAM STATINS THAT HIS UNCLE 
HAD DIED OF WATURAL CAUSES/ IT 
TIAS ENOUGH TO SEND VOUNG BAIW¬ 
TREE HURTLING SOUTH IN A JET- 
LIWER.THEW BN CAR.BURRO, AND. 

• -' ' ^ ■*" FOOT . TO THE TOP OF 


FINALLN,--- - 

THE CEWTRAL CORDILLERA OF THE 
ANDES/HIS FINAL DESTIWAT I ON 
TiAS BENEATH THE H I GHEST PEAR,, 
IN A MAST CANE_WERE THE - 

man of science *as forced 

TO BATTLE FOR HIS LIFE *1TH 
THE DEATH MVTH OF THE . , - j cJ 

ANCIENT INCAS... . ] / jfC 


Sw, 

ft 

fir 

Ny/ ! > 

IH \ 

1 a' a 

































































































































] BA I hi TREE/ 
Jr HEW ARE 
'friendlv/ 
,BUT THERE 
'has BEEN 


THIS SPEAR AT ME i 

amura/ and one Of 
Them stole mv ^ 

UNCLE'S NOTES/ \ 

have sou.been I 

UAU I LIC TPftllRI P t A. 


I AM TOO EDUCATED TO_ 

DISBELIEVBrSENOR/ THERE I 
EVIL HERE AND I ASKED VOUf 
UNCLE.NOT TO CONTINUE HIS 
INVESTIGATIONS/ NOH i X ASK 
VOU THE SAME FAVOR/LET US/ 
LEAVE THIS PLACE Vj, 

AND EXPLORE -y/ 

ELSEWHERE/ fM 


BA INTREE DIDN'T ANSHER/ 

HE HENT BACK TO- HIS TENT 
AND KENT TO SLEEP/ IN THE 
MORN I NGiAMURA AND -THE 
WORKMEN KNEH HIS REPLV... 


HOMBRES/ I 
IE «AV VIITHC 
AMURA/ 


DR. AMURA,VOU ) 

WILL GUIDE ME/ 
TO THE SUM 
TEMPLE AND THE _N 
PASSAGE INTO THE 
MOUNTAIN/ THE J 
TORCH-BEARERS i 
HILL ACCOM PAN V^»| 
US/ 



























































































































































































For half a century I have been studying and investigating all stories and events concerning 
Ghosts. It is not so simple to say that, "Either you believe in Ghosts or you don't" because 
there are many people, who while they deny the possibility of Ghosts existing, ore willing to 
admit that certain events do happen-and you can't find a reasonable explanation for them. 

There are people who claim that a Ghost merely exists in the mind of. the man who thinks 
he has seen one. Thus, when John Doe claims that on the night of Januory 7 , 1946, the Ghost of 
his brother "entered my studio and gave me advice/' the Ghost was merely in his mind. 

But there is one trouble with this view. What do'you conclude when the Ghost give a "sign" 
of his visit? Before you try to answer that.one, let. me give you three Ghost Tales. They are all 
of the same' kind: There is a very close connection between two people. One person dies and 
then comes back as a Ghost. Why?To give a warning and some advice. And then before the Ghost 
vanishes, a "sign" is left as sprt of evidence that this'Unearthly Spirit did make a visit. 

I shall let each of the persons concerned tell you the story as it was told to me. Now you 
are going to ask me the tough question: Can I prove the Ghost made the visit? Since I wasn’t 
there, then it follows as an eye-witness I can’t make any'claim one way or the other. But-and 
this is.important, there was advice given, and a sign left. 

Here is our first to If and it is told by Harry Keller, who was for many years an investor, in min* 
ing properties: 

"This happened to me in June 1926 when I went to inspect a mine out West. I had been ii) 
partnership with m y best friend. Jim Orner for fifteen years. He was older than I wos and I 
often listened to his advicfespecially when it came to the possibility of a fraud being committed. 
Jim had a heart attack and as he was dying, this is what he said to me: 

You'll have to be alert, Harry. I won't be around to keep on eye on you. But don’t you worry, 
if things get tough, I’ll manage to contact and warn you.” 

Those are his exact words. So as I was saying, in June 1926 I went to inspect this mine. I 
had with me two excellent mining engineers.' 

I decided that the mine would be a good Investment and with modem machinery it should 
show a big profit. Then for some strange reason I wanted to go back to shaft five. | told the man 
who. owned the m ine that I just wanted |o look things over. He said o.k. and we drove in a 
carriage to the mine. I didn’t take the engineers with me. 

v. I went down to the fhaft and looked around. Suddenly I felt a hand grab my shoulder. I 
. turned around and there was the Ghost of my older partner, Jim. 

"This is a sa Ited mine, Harry/* he told me. "You are dealing with some tough clever, 
crooks.'Take the shovel you see on the ground. Shovel away>the dirt and ybu will find a door. 
Open that door and you will come Into an abandoned shaft. You will find that is where they. 




I followed this advice and sure enough, I saw the ore in that shaft. Then I covered up the 
door and came to the surface. Said I would give my decision in two ways. We went back to town. 

I left with my engineers on the night stage. Later they were al l arrested in connection with an¬ 
other fraud. 

When I came home I took off my shirt and noticed the imprint on the fingers of the Ghost 
where he had grabbed me. That was his sign that he was real.'* 

Here is our second tale and it is told by Walter Basher, a salesman: 

"This happened in 1951. During the war I was very close to a soldier by the name of Ted 
Heath. He liked me very much and once he said he would die to save my life. I guess a lot of 
people have made similiar remarks. But one'day a grenade was thrown, I couldn’t get out of the 
way quick enough. He shoved me aside-and then threw himself right on the grenade to save me: 

Before he died he asked me te make a promise to check on the welfare of his son. Which I 
gave him and when I got back to the states I did this. From time to time I would go to see the 
son. I told the son of the promise I had made to his dying father: "Don’t worry about me/’ he 
said. "1 think I can take care of myself.” 

The son, Lewis Heath was then twenty-one. He married a year later and I met his wife. 
They bought a small house in Danersburg. For a period of five months after they wee married I 
hadn't seen them. Business was good and I was a'busy man. Then came the event in my life I 
shall never forget. 

I was driving along the main highway. To be exact I was about forty miles east of Daner- 
burg. I made a right turn'and then suddenly I felt something gxib my driving arm. There at my 
side was theghost of Ted Heath. 

Make a left turn and get to Danersburg at once. The life of my son and his wife are in dan¬ 
ger. You must save them.” 

A. policeman followed me to the house. You can find it all .in the records. We got to the 
house and t he lights were out. Every window was closed and so the officer smashed one.. 

"Goal gas," he yelled. “They may be dead.” 

We got L ewis Heath and his wife out of the house just in time. They were both uncon¬ 
scious. Another few minutes and both of them would have been dead. Since that event I visit 
them once a month to check up. On my arm there is a red welt where the ghost of my friend 
grabbed me. That was his sign that he was real.” 

Our final tale is told by Reban Kuhn who was a lifeguard at a Municipal Beach for many 
years. 

“This happened when I was fust out of high school. My firsy year as a life guard at the 
beach. I had been on the swimming team at school. Our coach was Mr. George Winiter. He liked 
me very-much and did his best to encourage me to go to college. 

"You can't get very far as a life guard,” he said, "promise me you will go and study 
and if you do, in .return, I will promise to keep an eye on you.” 

- So J said that I would start college when I got enough money saved up in the bank. He had 
got the iob for me at the beach. It was a rainy m\jggy day when the event happened. Nobody war 
swimming in the water. I was cold and seated on top of the life guard bench. Suddenly rightat 
my side was the ghost of Mr. Winiter.. 

"Right by that big rock a man is swimming. His boat overturned. You can’t see him. He’ll 
never make it to shore. Save him.” 

’I was scqrfd. lt may be crazy,but I went out swimming alone at full speed. Sure enough l 
spotted.this man in the . water. I tried to get him back almost'too much for me. And then the 
.ghost of Mr. Winiter appeared on top of the water. He grabbed me by my hair and pulled the two 
of us t o shore. The man was saved and my head guard fold me to go home and rest: When l 
come home my mother told me the sad news. 

“Mr. Winiter died this morning of a heart attack!” 

, Now for something very strange. I got a bald spot on my head where he pulled my hair. 

That was his sign that he was real.” 

•i I have collected many similar stories to the three which you have just read. You must moke 
your own conclusions. D Id a Ghost appear in each of these situations?.If you answer in the 
negative the n you have to figure out a different kind of explanation for the ovants that took 
place. In the case of our young life guard, he went, to college and became a swimming instructor 
in the local high school. 

As for myself, I shall just continue studying and investigating all theghost stories I can 
finds. 


The 


mourn 


There te a greeting carp for ever>/ occasion/ 

FOR CHRISTMAS, NEW 'YEAR'S, ST. VALEJYTINE'S VAtf, 
BIRTHDAYS, AND ANYTHING ELSE 'toll CAN IMAGINE/ 
BUT IN THE JAGUAR* CASE, SEND A BLACK-BORDERED 
CONDOLENCE CARD BECAUSE THE RULER OF THE 
ANIMAL KINGDOM IS ABOUT 70 BECOME THE 
VICTIM OF... 

11* GIANT JAGUAR 
GREETING CARDS/ 






































































































E WE ERECTED THOSE HUGE SIGNS TO GET - 
. RIO OF THE JAGUAR! M A FEW SECONDS 
■ HE'LL BE SQUASHED FLATTER THAN A >J 
L ^ PAPER GREETING CARO/ —>->Or 


DESPITE THE HARDNESS OF THE JAGUAR'S ■ 
BODY, THE METAL ALLOY OF THOSE SIGNS " 
• IS A MILLION TIMES HARDER THAN ANY / 
r METAL KNOWN ON EARTH' 


IN ONETSTROKE, I'VE AVENGED THE JAGUAR'S' 
DESTRUCTION OF MY COUSIN’S SPACE SHIP LAST 
YEAR... AND GOTTEN RID OF THE ONE PERSON 
(WHO COULD HALT OUR CONQUEST OF EARTH.' 


However, minutes later. 


NOW WE CAN KILL THE OWNERS OF THE ) 
PLANT WHOM WE'VE KEPT AS HOSTAGES' XL. 
'TILL NOW WE'VE HAD TO KEEP THEM ALIVE X 
SO THEY COULD SIGN THE CONSTRUCTION PAPERS 
>v THBR-—fc^VVORKMEN OBEDIENTLY OBEY/ J 


/GREETINGS^ 
GENTLEMEN/ 
I'VE BEEN 
, WAITING FOR j 
SYOU.'/V 
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